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“PANTING AFTER HOLINESS,” 
A BRIEF MEMOIR OF MRS. MARY L. EDWARDS. 
BY A LADY. 


“Tr T were but a missionary, or in some more extensive field of usefulness, I 
might do good.” Such an exclamation is frequently heard from the lips of sin- 
cerely pious individuals, who, treading the even tenor of their way, in some ob- 
scure sphere, and looking abroad upon the desolations of Zion, desire to be 
more actively engaged in reouilding her waste places. They forget that to 
whom much is given, of them is much required. It is only those who are faith- 
ful in the least that will improve rightly ten talents. 

With the hope that the history of one, who, though unknown in public life, 
accomplished much in her Master's service, may incite others to go and do 
likewise, this bricf sketch has been prepared. 

‘To the reader who simply seeks amusement, this has nothing to recommend 


it to his perusal, ‘There was little of incident or varicty in her life. It isa simple — 


record of the spiritual struggles of one who panted after perfect conformity to 
the will of God, whose daily aim was to be holy in heart, and pure in life. She 
felt that the standard of Christian character was not placed sulliciently high, by 
the mass of professing Christians. She looked into her Bible and there found 
the requirements of God’s law; she turned to her own heart, and probing its 
depths by thorough self-examination, saw so much corruption and ruilt, that she 
was at times well nigh overwhelmed and ready to sink into deep waters. The 
doctrine of sanctification was one which deeply interested her from the com- 
mencement of her Christian course. She was never fully satisfied with the 
views upon this subject commonly taught and believed by the mass of pro- 
fessing Christians. Still she prayed and struggled, many years, as we shall see, 
before she formed any fixed opinion upon the doctrine. We hope and believe 
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that the Christian Church are awaking to the importance of a deeper toned 
piety, a more entire consecration to the service of their Master. The age has 
been eminently one of action. Piety has gone abroad; she has crossed the 
ocean and planted the standard of the cross in foreign lands, She has stretched 
out her hand to raise the fallen and debased, the intemperate and the outcast. 
The ends of the earth bless her, and the institutions of our own country have 
felt her influence. But alas! instead of turning back to the closet and the Bible, 
to wather fresh energy, renew the worn armor, and sharpen again her weapons 
for continued cont{lict, she has paused to listen to the voice of gratulation and 


praise. And mark the result. While she has been exulting over victories | 


gained, worldiy-mindedness and sloth have crept into the citadel. Churches 
are languishing, Christians wear the livery of the world, and prefer active life 
abroad to the hard heart-work of self-examination and prayer. We fancy a re- 
semblance, in some respects, between our age and that of Luther—there is a 
warfare with old opinions and established usages. But let us remember, while 
we are exhorted to act with the energy of the Great Redeemer, that it was in 
the retirement of the closet, by fasting and prayer, by long continucd struggles 
with spiritual foes, that he gained strength to break a lance with pope and 


princes in the great contest of the Reformation. 


A few whose clear vision has discerned the error of the Church, are striving 
to advocate the cause of greater spirituality, of a holy inward life, which is the 
only source of effective energy. We hail as a precious sign of promise such 
works as Professor Uphain’s “Interior Life.’ We trust, indeed, we know it 
will be like manna to many a hungry soul, and to the perplexed and struggling 
few, it will be an efficient aid in their progress towards higher spiritual attain- 
ments. ‘T’o such, we believe our own humble sketch will be welcome. Here 
they will find one who has suffered and wrestled like themselves. May they 
too find like peace of mind. | | 

Mrs. Mary Lincou.y Epwarps, whose maiden name was Lincoln, was born 
January twenty-second, 1808, at Bellow’s Falls, Vermont. It isa small village, 
prettily situated on the banks of the Connecticut. Little is.remembered of her 
childhood excepting that it was marked by a peculiarly amiable disposition, 
united to great vivacity and sensitiveness. She was keenly alive to the beau- 
ties of nature. And who that has been reared amid the lofty hills, and fertile 


vallies of Vermont, could fail to admire the beautiful scenery by which he 1s 


surrounded, and learn from thence to revere its Author. Her own words during 
a residence in another state will give us some idea of her attachment to the 
home of her childhood. “I am happy here, but [ sometimes think the sky not 
quite so blue, nor the grass so green as in. my native valley. ‘Tio one who has 
been cradled amid the scenery there presented to the eye, the tamer prospect 
here ceases to charm. True, I sometimes find a spot in tracing the Windings of 
the Souhegan that looks like home, but I love the very rocks and_ hills of 
Vermont.” | | 

One who has gazed upon the scenery of this region will not wonder at her 
strong attachment to her youthful home. The passing traveller often stops. to 
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linger fora day in its environs. Inthe distance, a long range of mountains 
stretches as far-as the eye can discern, and form a fine contrast to the rich, fertile 
valley at his feet. The Connecticut comes rolling quietly on until it meets a 
corge or defile, then, as if gathering all its strength, it foams and dashes over 
the rocks, sending far and wide the e@littering spray. Scattered up and down 
the river may be seen thriving villages and fine farm houses. Well might the 


words of the poet apply: 


Fair scenes for childhood’s opering bloom, 
For sportive youth to stray in, 
For manhood to enjoy his strength, 
For age to wear away in.” 


Mary wis early deprived by death of a father’s care. He died when she was 


' but two years of age. Her mother states that when three years old she had a 
- deep sense of the evil of lying, and ever after through life paid a strict regard 


to truth. When but thirteen years of age, she committed to memory the four 
Evangelists and a part of the Acts in one summer. She weuld frequently on 
returning from church repeat the sermon almost verbatim as delivered from the 
desk. | 

At the age of nineteen she went to reside in Putney with her uncle, and 
here, as at home, she won the love of all who knew her. She was devotedly 
attached to those who now stood in the place of parents, and through life ever 
expressed her gratitude for their decp interest in her welfare. Shortly after her 
change of residence, she was attacked with disease and brought near the grave. 
Her friends watched with deep grief the progress of her sickness, and she 
herself feared that death was near. Then for the first time she felt that some- 
thing more than an outwardly moral life was requisite to admit the soul to 
heaven. She remembered the teachings of her Bible, “ Without holiness no 
man shall see the Lord.” She afterwards said to a pious friend who visited her; 
“Why did you not talk with me about the concerns of my soul? I was 
waiting to hear something from your lips, but you went away without one word 
upon the subject.” What a reproof to Christians. How often through fear or 
a criminal indifference we are prevented from warning the sinner, when per- 
haps the hungry soul is waiting to receive from us the bread of life. 

At this time the Rey. Mr. Pitman was installed as pastor of the village church. 
Hearing of her sickness he visited her, and his instructions under God were 
blessed to her conversion. He says of her, “I never saw an individual make 
greater advances in knowledge, and I believe in holiness. Soon after her 
health began to improve, and in a very short time she made a public profession 
of her faith in Christ. She was remarkable for her promptness in the perform- 
ance ef cuty ; no sooner was she convinced of her duty, than she performed it 
without fear or shrinking. During the season she was again afflicted with 
sickness, and there seemed every probability that she would lose one or both of 
her eyes. She assured me that when the idea of partial or total blindness was 
first presented to her mind, it was most appalling. “ But now,” said she, “after 
prayer and reflection I can say, however afflictive it must be, if it is the Lord’s 
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will, let him do as scemeth him good.” But God dealt mercifully with her, and 
she was again restored to her usual health. Her physician was a man of skill 
and science, and his interest in the patient won her sincere esteem. During 
her recovery he explained to her the mechanism of the eye, and taught her to 
dissect the eye of some animal. She frequently referred to this incident as 
civing her a taste for investigation, and inspiring her with clearer ideas of the 
infinite skill and wisdom of the Creator. 


At the time of her conversion, the family consisted of her uncle and aunt, 


another niece, anda young Jad, clerk in the store. For all these as well as for 
others she felt deeply, and united with a Christian friend in appointing seasons | 


of prayer in their behalf. She went directly on doing the work of a Christian 
from the very first, helping her minister by her fervent prayers, watering the 
seed sown, and God gave testimony to the word of his grace. She had the 
happiness of seeing her uncle and aunt, and the two other members of the fami- 
ly, become the friends of God. There was also a young gentleman, a cousin of 
Mary’s, who came on a visit to the family about this time.. Through her in- 
fluence he also became a ‘follower of the Lamb.’ He is now an active mis- 
sionary in a foreign land. In his welfare she felt a deep interest. She followed 
him through his collegiate and theological course, with a sister’s counsel anda 
sister’s prayers. The letter which she wrote to him during the first few months 
of his college life, and the one penned a few weeks before her death, upon his 
entrance into the ministerial office, cannot fail to interest the pious student. 
Soon after her conversion, a revival of religion occurred in Putney. Here 
Mary’s influence was visible, though she was far from any thing like ostenta- 
tion. Her minister, speaking of her piety, says, “What always struck me as 
peculiar, and very desirable too, was the fact that in her case there was no pain- 
ful reaction, nor any lukewarmness, as far as I could observe.” I wish this re- 
mark to be particularly observed, for we shall find in the progress of this sketch, 
that though she lived nearer to her Savior than the mass of professing Chris- 
tians, and seemed to enjoy much of his presence, yet she still felt dissatisfied ; 


there was a something yet unattained which was within the grasp of every | 


Christian, and which would be productive of far greater peace to her soul. The 
same minister also says, “1 always enjoyed an interview with her, for she never 
sought one unless there was something of importance to communicate, either to 
ask information, or help me to know the feelings of others, If any minister's 
eye should glance at this, he will no doubt understand why such a parishioner 
would be appreciated. The many unprofitable calls which a minister receives, 
and which often deprive him of many precious hours which would otherwise be 
given to study, prove a serious hindrance to ministerial work. As a Sunday 
school teacher she was remarkable for punctuality, uniformly in her place and 
at the appointed time. Her class were strongly attached to her, and would al- 
ways linger at her side until the bell rung for service, eager to catch the last 
word of instruction which fell from her lips. In the social prayer meetings she 
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felt a deep interest. The following is one article in the constitution, and one 
which we have reason to believe she rigidly adhered to through life— 

“ All the members shall be kindly affectioned one towards another, they shall 
daily read the Scriptures in course, be strict and regular in secret as well as in 
family prayer, shall endeavor to acquaint themselves with the state of missions 
and other charitable designs, and shall habitually aim at high attainments in 
Christian knowledge and holiness, They shall invariably adopt it as their 
practice to fix their eye on some one impenitent sinner, for whose salvation 
they shall pray daily in their closets, and constantly at their meetings, until 
such persons are hopefully converted, or removed beyond the influence of prayer 
by death.” = 

The full result of these prayers eternity alone will reveal, but the records of 
the society bear witness to many a remarkable answer to prayer. The in- 
fluence upon the lives of the members was manifest. Its conscientious ob- 
servance did much to promete the spirituality of mind for which she was so_re- 
markable through life. We find among her papers the following thoughts 
penned soon after her conversion— 

“T have thought that were there no ITeaven of endless felicity to which the 


Christian might look forward, as the reward and termination of his toils in the 


service of his Master, still the occasional gleams of glory vouchsafed to the 
weary pilgrim on earth, and the reward of a good conscience, more than com- 
pensate for the afflictions and toils, and render the strait way far more pro- 
ductive of happiness than the most flowery path of sensual pleasure. How 
much do I lose when I neglect to cherish the sacred influences of my Savior. 
I know there is no unwillingness on his part to grant me his constant presence, 
and therefore must attribute all my darkness and worldly mindedness to my 
own unfaithfulness. If regret might be allowed in Tleaven, I can well suppose 
that the saints there mourn that they so lightly prized, and so seldom sought 
with earnestness the in-dwelling and communion of that adorable Spirit on 
earth, whom in Heaven they delight to praise and glorify. I have lately been 
blessed with uncommon peace of mind, though I still regret my coldness and 
unfaithfulness to the best of Masters. For a few days [ have had great spiri- 
tual conflicts. Saturday was a day of peculiar trials. I did indeed feel that 
the adversary desired to have me, that he might sift me as wheat. But the 


‘storm is past, and Tam again enjoying the invigorating influences of the Sun 


of Righteousness. I shall, Providence permitting, unite with the church the 
next communion. May I never be left to disgrace the cause !” 

From the hour of her hopeful conversion she commenced her labors and 
prayers for the impenitent, and they ceased not until her voice was silent in 
death. Soon after uniting with the church, the attention of one member of the 
family, the clerk in the store, was called to the great subject of his soul’s salva- 
tion. So great was the anxiety lest he might grieve the Spirit and let the im- 
portant opportunity pass, that she remained all night in prayer for him. And 
He who never promises but to fulfil, proved himself a prayer answering God. 
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- The next day her mourning was turned into joy that this sinner was born to 
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God. 

Sickness always seemed.to bring her nearer to God. Speaking of affliction, 
she once said, * We all have the kind of discipline best adapted to our dispo- 
sitions; if severe, we know it is necessary.” 

She was never satisfied with present attainments, but constantly aimed at 
higher attainments in piety, as the following letter will show :— 


To Mr. E. B. of Amherst College. 
Putney, Jan., 183-. 

My dear Cousin: — A new year has dawned upon us, and where does it find 
us with regard to our spiritual state? For myself I have never felt the need of 
a deeper and more thorough work of grace in -my own heart, than I have the 
last two weeks. How high shall we set our standard of Christian character ? 
Shall it be just high enough for us to maintain a consistent, Christian life, on a 
level with the rest of the Church, and just get to heaven? This 4s the way a 
great proportion of those calling themselves Christians live. ‘The round of ex- 
ternal duties is performed, enough to still conscience. ‘Thus they live — thus 
they dic. ‘He that gathereth not with me scattereth abroad,’ our Savior says, 
and if we are not exerting every effurt to save souls, we are ‘scattering’ Such 
is the language of inspiration. If Christians think that God will connive at 


their sins, that he will excuse any who profess to be his followers from entering 


into his vineyard and laboring for him; if they think they can remain indolent 
and inactive, and still be guiltless, why, they worship Baal, or some other god 
than that of the Bible, It is the contemplation of such thoughts that has almost 
led me to feel T was next to no Christian at all, and has produced in my soul 
desires for a deeper work of grace. Tam well aware that a deviation from the 
common path, a determination to overcome sin,will draw upon us the odium and 
reproach of an impenitent world. And the reason is obvious. The purpose of 
God ts to destroy sin; the Christian professes to be one with Christ, one in pur- 
pose, one in mind, and just in proportion to-his fidelity, just in proportion as he 
acts wth God, do we find the hatred of impenitent sinners heaped upon hia. 
My heart 1s full on this subject, but [ will trouble you no more with its redun- 
dance. Tow is it with the College? Do the dews of divine grace rest there ? 
Are souls inquiring the way of life? I hope before this time that the good 
man you mentioned in your last, who was bowed down in the dust because 
there was no revival, is now rejoicing that there are indeed tokens that God is 
with you. 


Now, Edwin, let it be our business to do the work of Christians, that we 
inay at last have an abundant entrance into yon upper world, 


The following is an extract from a letter to a teacher, who, burdened with the 


cares and perplexities incident upon her peculiar duties, had freely contided 
them to the writer— 


Among other trials you mention that the religious instruction given in 
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school was an occasion of invidious remark. Now it has seemed to me fora 
long time, that the people of your village were more godly than I had supposed 
thei to be, or they would before this have found fault that religion was taught 
Insehool, The pure precepts of the gospel ily accord with the feelings of an 
ungodly world. Even Christians (in name) have forgotten that the religion of 
Jesus Christ ts lo be the centre of their educational system. Now it seems to me, 
the surest evidence of faithfulness to your pupils that these remarks are made. 
Cheer up. Do not be discouraged. Go to God. Ife can make even this 
work for your own spiritual good, Amid all the adverse scenes of life he ean 
make your peace like a river, and your righteousness like the waves of the sea. 
Yours 1s not the first ease of the kind. Look on your right hand, and on your 
left; you will find similar cases occurring in’ every town where the influence is 
not decidedly in favor of religion. Pursue a straight forward course, and fear 
hot. Once more I say ¢ Be of good cheer” — In answer to your question as re- 
gards myself, I can only say, what God. designs to do with me I know not. 
This | do know, that wherever he has work for me to do, there will he lead me. 


Every obstacle will be removed ; the path will be a plain one. In his hands do | 


[leave myse!f. That we, my dear friend, may be directed by unerring wisdom 
while we tabernacle in this flesh, and at last unite our voices in singing * Wor- 
thy is the Lamb, is the prayer of your affectionate | | Mary. 
After her conversion, Mary feit a strong desire to render herself useful in the 
service of her Divine Master. That she might be more eininently so, she re- 
solved to cultivate more assiduously her intellectual powers. — For this purpose 
she imade inquiry concerning the different young ladies’ seminaries in New 
England. And here, 4s in every thing else, she sought wisdom froin above. 
Providence directed ler steps to Ipswich, Mass. The principal reason of her 
choice was -the religious instruction given at this place. ‘The Bible was their 
daily text book, and its study formed a part of the daily employment of each 


student. For many years it had been to her a sealed book ; her eyes were now 


opened to its beauties, and she determined to drink deeply at this fountain of 
living waters, The writer will not soon forget her first appearance at this 
school. ‘To most young ladies the first day ina publie seminary is fraught 
with perplexity and trial, But-the calin, unassuming manners of Miss Lincoln, 
united to ler pleasing personal appearance, won all hearts. She had recovered 
her health, the rose was on her cheek, and a smile, the same beautiful smile 
which her friends loved to remember, lighted her countenance when she spoke. 
Her dress was piain and scrupulously neat. She had studied Scripture and 
conscience on this subject, and ever after through life, in all the arrangements 
of her toilet, economy, good taste and neatness prevailed. But He who tinted 
the rose, and clothed the lilies of the field in all their beauty, gave to her heart 
and person charms far superior to any which the trappings of fashion could im- 
part. What was said of another may be aptly said of her, “ Dress occupied 
little of her time, less of her thoughts, and none at all of her affections.” 

She was no sooner enrolled among the list of students, than she commenced 


“ — a 


. 


¢ 
| ‘ 
” 
AL 
| 
» 
y 
rey 
| 
| 
| 
| 


56 , GUIDE TO UOLINESS. 


with zeal her literary pursuits. And here her religion shone conspicuously. 
She often expressed fears lest her love of study should take her mind from the 
higher love of the Creator. This very fear led her to double watchfulness and 
praver. The hours of secret devotion were to her precious seasons. When 
she came from her chamber, her countenance, like that of Moses when he de- 
scended from the mount, shone with celestial radiance. 

It was a custom. among the pious members of the school to form little praying 
circles, and meet weekly for religious conversation and prayer. Mary’s place 
at these gatherings was never vacant. Her spirituality of mind and the fervor 
of her prayers, will long be remembered by those who heard them. After 
remaining some months at this institution, her health again failed. Study by 
candle light seriously affected her eyes, which had never recovered entirely 
froin the effects of her previous illness. It was a sure disappointment, but she 
bore it with Christian submission. 

We will insert the first letter written after her return. 


To Miss L. E. 
Putney, Jury 31, 1832. 


My Dear Friend :—After leaving you T had a safe, though fatiguing journey 
to this place. T arrived at home Thursday morning about nine o’clock, where I 
was welcomed with affection by friends who are always kind to me. After bid- 
ding farewell to [pswich, and finding myself rapidly travelling onward, leaving 
the loved ones of the seminary far behind, very many of whom IT shall never see 


again on earti—for a few moments [ gave relief to an almost bursting heart, 


ina flood of tears which [in vain endeavored to suppress. Do not think they 
were prompted by a murmuring or repining disposition, for I trust they. were 
not. [could thank God for mercies conferred on one so unworthy, and felt 
confilence in him who cannot err; felt to leave myself entirely in his hands, 
knowing that his glory and his creatures’ happiness were the great objects he 
had in view. T hope soon to be able to tell you that my health is better. You 
T hope are well and enjoying the smiles of your covenant-keeping God and 
Redeemer. On Tuesday [attended the meeting of our praying circle. It was 
not our regular meeting, but a day set apart for fasting and prayer, to humble 
ourselves before God, and to seek his blessing upon the society and the dea 
church with which we are-connected, The state of our church is deplorable. 
Oh! it is painful to behold the indifference which is manifested by professing 
Christians in the conversion of souls. Yet let us not suppose that all are thus 
ensnared by the wiles of the spoiler. There are those who seem to feel, 
and deeply to feel for the prosperity of Zion, and to mourn because no more 
come to her solemn feasts. I found the place of one I loved vacant. I shall 
deeply feel the absence of my long tried and faithful friend, A. W. She has 
married the Rev, Mr. W. and taken her departure for Tuscaloosa. They left 
with the prayers and blessings of all who knew them. Truly this is a world of 
change. But, my friend, there is a realm “ where no sad changes come,” where 
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all is life and light and joy. Shall we ever be inhabitants of that blessed 
place? It is placed before us.‘ Let us then gird on the armor of God, and 
fight manfully his battles. But we must remember the warfare is uncevsing. 
We must dai/y gird on the armor, and expect no rest from cur enenies until we 
receive the crown at the entrance of the New Jerusalem. You remen.ber the 
poet says, “Sure we must fght if we would win,” and then adds, * Increase our 
courage, Lord.” Our help is laid upon One, willing and mighty to save. We 
have nothing to fear. But my eruel unbelief suggests ten thousand fears. 
Were it not for this, [ should not be such a meagre starveling, when I might 
so freely partake of the bread of life. 

[am coing this afternoon to a meeting which has recently been established, 
for those young girls who were subjects of the revival last fall—the design of 
which is to instruct them in Christian duty, and stimulate them to activity in 
the cause they have espoused. I feel willing to spend many, many heurs in 
this work, if | can be instrunyental in producing in the hearts’ of these youth a 
desire to be wholly the Lord’s. Do not suppose, from any thing which I have 
written, that Tam unhappy; far from it. If feel contented, and find it good to 
draw nigh unto God. ~ 


the same. 
Ocr. 16, 1832, 

My very dear Friend :—Your kind letter would not have remained so long 
unanswered, had inclination alone been consulted, but God in his unerring pro- 
vidence has again afflicted me with sickness, and this has been the cause of my 
silence. Four weeks ago yesterday I was suddenly attacked with a fever, 
which Jeft me weak and feeble. The difficulties about my side have since in- 
creased, until within a few days. But in consequence of returning to n.y old 
practice of blistering and taking mereurial preparations, I feel relieved. IT sit 
up a part of the time and walk about my room, but do not leave it. [often feel 
that this earthly house will ere long fail, and its immortal inhabitant be called 


to its long home. But the event I desire to leave with my covenant-keeping 


God. Pray for me that these repeated chastisements may make. me more hum- 
ble; more entirely the Lord’s. You may be ready to ask, How is your spiritual 


health; how fares the soul? IT feel that | have experienced much of the sus- . 


taining and comforting influences of the Holy Spirit, though T have not taken 
all that spiritual enjoyment which [ did when sick at Ipswich. But it is my 
sins, my cruel sins, which separate between me and my God. My soul bears 
witness to this truth, “God is good.” This afternoon, our family are, most of 
them, from home, at church. But they have not gone to witness what has be- 
fore this been seen in the house appointed for the worship of the Most High, viz. 
seats crowded with anxious sinners, Oh! would this were the.case. But they 
have gone to listen to that which to my weak faith gives the finishing blow to 
the desolations of Zion in this place—the dismission of our spiritual cuide, our 
beloved Mr. P. Qn account of some dissatisfaction among a small part of the 
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church, he felt that his usefulness among this people was at an end. If help 
was only in man we might well despair, but it is laid upon One able and willing 
to save. We do feel that God has even here a faithful few, and that he will not 
cive his heritage to reproach. As might be expected, our social meetings are 
lancuishing. A few seem to feel much for the prosperity of Zion, but their 
effurts are hindered and their hands made weak by the indifference of the re- 
mainder. I think much of the dear school. I trust many are turning from 
sin’s destructive way to the Savior. Ilow many precious opportunities were 


civen me there to speak for God, which I did not improve. ‘The time is short 


in Which we can labor for souls; Jet us then be up and doing with our might 

what our hands find to do. I cannot realize that our teacher, Miss Marsh, and 

our companion Miss Kingsley are no more. But they are free from sin and its 

attendant evils, and can now praise Him in nobler strains than ever reached a 

mortal’s ear. I now feel that should God spare my life, it should be more fully 

consecrated to his service than ever before. But Infinite Wisdom cannot err, 

and to the will of Him who never afflicts willingly, I desire to bow in submis-. 
sion. 

I have had an interview with our beloved minister and his wife. Shall we 


— ever have another minister that I shall love so well? Yes, if he have the same 


love for God and souls, How little do we realize the weight of responsibility 
that rests upon the faithful preachers and ministers of the gospel. How many 
peculiar cares and griefs are theirs, of which this world knows nothing. They 


certainly need the constant prayers of those who have an interest at the throne 


of grace. I have ‘not forgotten the subject of our prayers, and often send.a 
silent prayer to Heaven for his conversion. My faith is strong that he will one 
day preach the gospel. It is with much difficulty that 1 have written. That 
we, my dear friend, may one day find ourselves safe in the arms of redeeming _ 
love is the prayer of 


Your affectionate Mary. 


The individual to whom reference is made, in the letter just copied, soon after 
professed a hope in Christ, and is now, according to her faith, a faithful watch- 
man upon the walls of Zion. The secret of her success in winning souls to 
Christ was the perfect harmony of her faith and works. While she prayed, she 
labored. She sought opportunities to converse and pray with the sinner. She 
was Instant in season, and out of season, spending whole nights in prayer, and 


working while the day lasted, like one who was about her Father’s business. 
In reference to this conversion we find the following— 


“Truly God is good, but it is only in eternity that all his goodness will be 
realized. He hath, I humbly hope, fulfilled the promise that where two shall 
Agree as touching any thing they ask, it shall be granted unto them. Shall I 
then forsake his work, or cease to cherish the influences of his Spirit ?. No, let 
my future life be more entirely consecrated to Him. He is faithful to fulfil all 
his promises. With the little time that is allotted to Christians on earth to labor 
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for God and souls, it does seem that every one should be awake and engaged in 
the cause of the best of Masters. When, ol: when shall I learn to act for eter- 
nity. Zo labor for Christ. Is there not something gladdening to the soul to 
be permitted to do this >” | 


To Mrs. R. P. E., of Newburyport. 
Putney, Nov. 28, 1832. 

Ly dear Mrs E.:—I! am very happy eto find mysclf seated in my favorite 
corner, conversing with one T love. You have probably heard of my late illness. 
I can look upon it in no. other light than as a chastisement for sin; a chastise- 
nent to bring the wanderer back to the fold from whence she had strayed. I 
ean, Twill thank God for that which brings me: nearer to Him, and this | hum- 
bly hope has been the result of my sickness. I was much tried with doubts and 
fears, but a covenant-keeping God interposed in my behalf; the thick clouds 
which had been gathering dispersed, and I felt’a sweet confidence that I should 
stand acquitted through the Lamb’s most precious blood. 

Let us not tire in our Christian race, but with zeal engage in this glorious 
warfare. Though temptations are without and corruptions within, we, will not 
fear, but always bear in mind that we are not alone sailing across the ocean of 
life. ‘The Lord is at the helm. Ht is Almighty love that defends, and unerring 
wisdom that guides, O that we may pass on without secking a rest on earth, 
with our hearts filled with love to God, and love to immortal souls. 

We are without a pastor, and there are divisions in the Church. When, oh 
when shall a better state of feeling exist among Christians? When shall the 
professed followers of Jesus learn that minding tieir own interests 1s not labor- 
ing to advocate the cause of Christ?) Why, the world is upon us, calling for 
the efforts and prayers of Christians, while they are spending their time in— 
what? Not in acts of self-denial, not in fervent prayer for the salvation of 
souls as precious as their own, but in dissension and strife, and in efforts to ora- 
tify the idol self But amid the thick darkness light breaks out. The promises 
of God are sure, liis mercies unfailing. While we mourn that divisions should 
agitate the church of the Redeemer, can we not with sincerity say, as did the 
weeping captives that mingled their tears with the waters of Rabylon, ‘If I for- 
get thee, O Jerusalem, let. my right hind forget her cunning. Pray for your 


friend, and the church with which she is connected. And that you may ever : 


experience much of the comforting and sustaining influences of the Holy Spirit, 
is the prayer of your affectionate friend. 


Like Saint Paul, she usually closed her letters with a prayer for those to 
whom they were written, or an earnest wish that they might be more holy. 
Throughout her writings we find the spirit of deep heart-searching piety. Fre- 
quently, during her residence at Ipswich, she would occupy the recesses and 
intermission in conversation with some impenitent companion. Iler own room 
and many a retired corner in that seminary can bear witness to her expostula- 
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‘tions and prayers. She always had in her mind some particular individual for 


whose conversion she labored and prayed. She was uniformly cheerful and 
happy, with a kind word and ready smile for all. Her room mate was an inti- 
mate friend, and they took sweet counsel together, and richly prized those few 
hours when in the retirement of their own room they could converse about their 
studies, and lay plans of usefulness for the future. She one day came from an 
interview with the teacher, looking a little depressed. As usual, her room-mate 
inquired if any thing unpleasant had occurred. She looked up with a smile 
and replied, “ We must be separated; there is one scholar in the house who 
gives her teachers some trouble, and they think I may do her some good by 
being constantly with her; it is quite a trial for me to change, but I will make 
the sacrifice, if | can thereby do any good.” Then with a tear in her eye and a 
smile on her lip, she rose to make preparations for changing her room. 

The following is an extract of a letter to this room-mate : 

“ Every fresh proof of kindness received from you seems to draw you nearer 
to my heart. But I trust.our friendship is founded upon different principles than 
those of a mere worldly nature, for if we are what we profess to be, we are seck- 
ing the same country, even an heavenly; we worship the same God, have been 
redecined by the same Savior, and are guided by the same Spirit. But me- 
thinks, dear girl, your letter was a little tinged with sadness. You mourn the 
absence of your Father's countenance, [ will say to you in the words of another, 
do you always expect to be upon the summit of the mount? If so, farewell, 


for fam often grovelling at the bottom. Not that I would insinuate that there: 


is a necessity for these heart wanderings. Far, very far from that. God may 
sometimes deprive his children of the light of his countenance, that they may 
tle more highly prize the emotions of peace and joy that flow from communion 
with Him, yet oftener, much oftener our iniquities separate between us and our 
God. As to myself, my spiritual course is much as usual, I have therefore 
reason to fear it is retrograde. I have discovered so much corruption in myself 
the past winter, that [have been led to feel that erace could not dwell in a heart 


so much underthe dominion of sin. J have one besetting sin which has been the 


occasion of much darkness of mind. Pray for me that 1 may overcome and 


conquer through Him who died for sinners. But there is a world where is 


neither sin nor sorrow, Oh, that we might mect where there is no gin. 


With this blissful hope let us not tire, but with unwearied zeal pursue our 
Christian course, remembering that stronger is He that is for us than all they 
that be against us. I often think of the words, 


-* Oh when shall I awake 
From sin's soft soothing power? 


. If be would live and enjoy the comforts of our religion, there must be a sin- 
orsik ‘neinl, 

on rp ee at heart, a continual wearing of the Christian armor, not 
Blving ourselves rest or expecting it until we receive ourcrown, That there 


remaincth a rest for the people of God I know, but I often fear I shall come 
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short of it. I thank you for the tender solicitude you manifest for my health. 
It is better. It is now March, and [ have not been kept from public worship a 
whole day since November. In consequence of a cold and over exertion I was 
quite sick last week, but hope soon to be well again. [ would regard even this 
slight attack of disease as a warning to prepare for that time, when this earthly 
house must fail, and its immortal inhabitant be called to its long home.  So- 
lemn thought! But Jesus is my only hope. In Him do TI find one, exactly 
suited to all my wants, and he will not forsake his people in an hour when they 
need him most. 

I’rom observations made in your letter, | suppose you close the course at Ips- 
wich in the Spring. As you say, the parting day will be a sad one, but let the 
hope of meeting many in Ifeaven cheer and comfort you. And there are other 
reasons why you should not despond. The world is calling upon you to do some- 
thing, to do much for its inhabitants by endeavoring to Jead them to Him in whom 
alone is life. The S.vior expects this from you; the church expects it. 1 con- 
fidently hope you will do much for the world. May I not see you in Vermont 
this summer; [low glad I should be to enjoy a season of communion with you, 
But if we meet not on earth, inay we be accounted worthy to meet in Ileaven, 


To a Friend in affliction. 
Sincerely do [ syinpathize with you in the accumulated afflictions sent upon - 


you. But remember, dear 8., God never afflicts willingly. He loves whoin he 
chastens. Therefore, faint not, and bear in mind that the sufferings of the present 


‘time are not worthy to be compared with the glory that shall hereafter be revealed, 


Doubtless when our eyes are opened in the pure light of immortality we shall 
then see all the way in which our heavenly Father has led us. Although his 
providences are now dark and mysterious to his erring, short sighted creatures, 
yet in eternity shall we know as we are known. Then trust your God. Did 
you ever find the Savior unfaithful? Cast your sorrows upon [im whose care 
will sustain the children of his love. He that regardeth the young ravens will 
supply all your wants; and when your earthly pilgrimage is done, may you en- 
ter into the rest of the believer. Where is happiness so pure, so unalloyed, to 
be found on earth, as in communion with a covenant-keeping God in secret, 
when we can spread all our cares before Hii who careth for us, tell 
all our wants to Him who alone can supply them? What feelings of ador- 
ing gratitude will swell the heart of the child of God, when a. mortal no 
more, as he looks back on all the way in which he has been led by his hea- 
venly Father. Then will the crooked ways be made straight, and the rough 
places plain. ‘The whys and the wherefores will be known. Providences 
often seem dark to us now, but in that upper world they will be perfectly 
understood. This oftentimes makes me submissive to the dealings of uner- 
ring Wisdom, when were it not for this precious reflection I fear I. should find 
my stubborn heart refusing to yield. It seems presumption for one so vile as I 
am to expect to reach Lleaven, but through the Lamb’s most » precious blood 
hope to stand acquitted. 
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CITAPTER SECOND. 
LETTERS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. INWARD TRIALS. 


The following letter was written to a young student during the first term in 
college. It contains valuable advice to the pious scholar. We thought as we 
read her correspondence with this gentleman, which was. continued with little 
interruption until her death, that did every student. possess such a friend he 
would avoid many of the quicksands and dangers that lie so thickly in her path. 
The remembrance of her prayers and holy life will no doubt stimulate and en- 
courage him in the blessed employment in which he is now engaged—preach- 
ing the gospel] in a heathen land, | 

“This L suppose will find you a ‘knowing collegian,’ or in ‘other words, im- 

that every day’s experience proves you stil at the foot of the hill cf science. 
But how is your spiritual health? ~Are you still blessed with the light of your 
Father's countenance,.and do you enjoy the presence of the blessed Comforter ? 
Could T hear you reply, [trust it would be in the affirmative. But beware, Edwin. 
Thousands with the same hopes as yourself, the same expectations, have made 
shipwreck of their faith, amid the shoals and quicksands of teimptation which 
are found in and about our literary institutions.., These temptations are various. 


mured within the walls of acollege, thinking you know a great deal, but finding 


Keep near to God in secret. Keep your religion alive there, and you have lit- 


tle to fear froin an ungodiy world. Never for a day neglect secret communion 
with God, [tis in our closets that religion begins, and there declensions begin 
also. It would be needless to repeat to you the syinptoms of declension; and 


never, ho never, may you experience the decay of your religious affections, but: 


may your path be like that of the just, shining more and more unto the perfect 
day. | 

* Much depends upon your choice of companions, as regards your progress in 
the divine life, You will doubtless find every description of character among 
the students, trom the devoted clild of God, to the openly profane, and derider 
of our holy religion. ‘Zust nol to erlernal appearances 3 they are often deceitful. 


Let the friends of God, and those only, be your friends. Be kind, be affable to 
all, but let not the careless ones possess your confidence. ‘There are many 


other subjects upon which | should hike to talk with you, but cannot now. One, 
however, [ must not omit, that is, the danger to which students, Christian stu- 
dents { menn, are exposed by allowing their literary pursuits to overcome their 
religion. Not from necessity, but from a 'ack of proper care and watchfulness. 
The mind is easily drawn from God by »>'ication to study, and before the in- 
dividual is aware, he finds himself far fv -: sis first love. This is probably the 
principal reason why our seminaries of arming contain so many lukewarm 
professors of religion. L huve the case of two individuals in my mind now, who 
entered upon a course of study at college, intending afterwards to pursue the 
study of divinity. ‘Their hearts were filled apparently with love to God, and 
zeal for the welfare of immortal souls. But mark the result. One of them 
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eraduated about a year since, and concluded that lawyers were 


as ministers, and of course is studying that profession, ‘The other is now in his 
ttle revived, far from whet he was five years 


senior year in college, though 2 
ago. ‘The eause of their declension was simply a desire for literary preferment. 
Let a sense of duty to vourself, your parents, the world, be your incentives to 
action, rather than an unholy ambition. You hope one day.to point sinners to 
ihe Lamb of God, who taketh away the sins of the world.’ Let then the image 
of the blessed Redeemer be stomped upon your life, and his spirit be in your 
heart. Do yon wish to be eminently usefi! 2) Strive then to be eminently holy. 
More and more am T convineed that if we would be the one, we must be the 
other. keep your hich ealline constantly before you, and may you be all that 
your best earthly friends desire, all that your Savior would have you, and at last 


shine as a star in the firmament forever and ever.” 


of Letter to the sone individual, 

when you were here, [ was light and trifling in conversation, unusual- 
ly so. Ditterly have [lamented this before God. Can you forgiveane too? 

Though Tso often err from the fountain of living waters, yet in returning I 
still find peace. The cause of Christ is increasingly précious to my soul. I 
desire only to live for God, lo be wholly his, and wherever Tam, to exert a salu- 
tary influence in favor of that cause which is dearer to the Savior than his own 
life, that he cheerfully yielded for man’s redemption. Oh, what an inconsistent 
creature is your cousin Mary! Ifyou ever felt as 1 do to-day, you have felt as 
if your heart was the seat of unalloyed corruption. But [ have set my hand to 
Jehoval’s covenant. ShalllT retract? No, let it stand. By the grace of God 
will go onward. Yes, let us heed the exclamation of Paul, “ leaving the first 
principles of the doetrine of Christ, go on unto perfection.” It seems to me that 
the great mass of professing Christians live like this. Start at the point and go 
on awhile; then come temptations in ten thousand varied forms; ‘they yield, 
thus laying again the foundation for repentance from dead works, After risings 
and falliings, and fallings and risings, they find themselves at the very point 
from which they started. Just like revolving in a circle. Ought this so to be? 
When Pread, © Be ye perfect,” I feel to exclaim as did one of old, “ Blessed 
Jesus, either these are not thy words, or we are not Christians.” 


We wil now make a few extracts from her writings, showing that though she 
strove to live near to God, Satan was not idle in throwing stumbling blocks in 
her pith. The listless, inactive, idle Christian he often leaves to himself, know- 
ing tatt he is working out his own misery faster than he ean do it for him; but 
when one is almaing at high attainments in holiness, then the tempter comes 
with Ins fears and his doubts, lis “ ifs” and © buts,” to try the strugeling soul. 


“God has with the last few weeks civen me a view of my own heart ; and oh 
What corruption has presented itself! Such passages as these come home to 
my soul and pierce it like a two-edged sword: ‘He that committeth sin is of 
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the devil.’ ‘He that committeth sin is the servant of sin.’ I knew I did sin, 
yea I felt that 1 was a great sinner, and nearly concluded that I was nota 
Christian. For twenty-four hours I believe I experienced what David meant 
when he said, ‘the pains of hell gat hold upon me.’ Never before did I suffer 
such mental agony. I verily think, had 1 continued in that state forty-eight 
hours, reason would have deserted her throne. But a covenant-keeping God 
kept me from denying him who died for sinners. | 

«I have been the sport of every fiendish temptation which Satan could invent. 
Dr. Payson’s Memoirs have afforded me much consolation at this time. When 
tempted to doubt almost my own existence, I have found some relief in reading 
his account of the fiery temptations with which he was assailed. 

“ These spiritual triais humble me, and I thank my God for any thing which 
brings me to the foot of the cross, which slays pride, and lays me in the nght 
place, low in the dust before him.” 


Notwithstanding these severe spiritual conflicts, never was a_ professing 
Christian more consistent as faras human eyes could discover. She was an 
efficient aid to her pastor; young converts sought her guidance and prayers. 
Even the older members of the church felt it a privilege to hold sweet converse 
with one who lived so near to her Savior. But she seemed always to feel that 
to her belonged the lowest place. This state of mind was the result of thorough 
self-examination and prayer. And while they seemed to weaken her self-con- 


fidence, they strengthened her faith and trust in the Redeemer, and her confi- 
dence in the promises, 


*« Increased her love, increased her hope, 
When foes and fears prevailed, 
And bore her fainting spirit up, 
yet her faith had failed.’ 


They also led her to feel the importance of deeper piety, not only in herself, 
but in our churches generally. Soon after the account of these inward conflicts 
from which we have made but a brief extract, we find the following—_ } 

“The great difficulty in the way of the conversion of souls is the want of 
vital piety in the professed disciples of Jesus. We need the ‘living epistle in 


_ our churches.’ When our actions do not give the lie to our words, when our 


religion is exemplified in our every day life, sinners will quake—they cannot re- 
sist the conviction which will force itself upon them in witnessing the life of a 
circumspect, consistent Christian. ‘The creat mass of believers need to do their 
‘first works.” When they take the Bible for their cuide, and become in very 
deed Bible Christians, then, and not till then, will Zion’s sun rise, no more to go 
down. 
“While my seasons of spiritual trial have led me to feel the exceeding sin- 
fulness of sin, they have led also to an increasing interest in the word of God. 
T can truly say I never loved the Bible, and beheld such beauties there as of 
late. ‘The commandment often comes home quick and powerful, but I would 
not shrink from the sword of the Spirit. I love to look forward to the time 
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when I shall be ‘ swallowed up in God, when a sinless salvation shall be mine, 
when I can say [ have eternal lite, without an if or a but. This is hope enough 
to inspire me with new zeal, and increased devotedness to God. Though in my- 
self I am poor, and blind, and miserable, still have I not an high priest above 
who liveth to make intercession for me? In him am I not whole, accepted in 


the Beloved 2” 


IIere it seems as if she obtained some elimpse of that which alone could 
prevent the recurrence of these distressing doubts and harassing fears, which 
scemed at times almost to wreck her hope. Faith, perfect faith to believe that 
she was made “ whole,” “accepted in the Beloved.” But at this time it was to 
her like one stray sunbeain in a cloudy day, one moment of brightness, and then 
the blue sky is again overcast. A few Christians, like Peter, have confidence 
to step upon the wave to meet their Lord, but fewer still have that perfect faith 
to walk firmly onward. | 

During this summer a severe epidemic prevailed in the village, and hurried 
into eternity many of the youth.  Iler piety at this time shone most conspicu- 
ously, Night and day she was at the bed-side of the sick and dying, consoling 
the disciples of Jesus, warning the impenitent, and conveying hope to the 
mourner. Though the disease was contageous, and her own health feeble, she 
did not hesitate to expose herself where she thought duty called. Her quiet 
step and gentle manners, and her knowledge of disease and its various remedies, 
made her peculiarly welcome in the sick room. Would it not be well if young 
Christian females would imitate her example in this ? 

They have much leisure, some of which at least might be devoted to obtain- 
ing correct information, and then, by cultivating more of the spirit of Ilim who 
went about, not only preaching the gospel of glad tidings to the dying sinner, 
but healing all manner of diseases, they inie@ht perhaps gain access to many 


persons who would otherwise be ignorant of the way of salvation. 


The disease to which we have referred was the scarlet fever, in its most ma- 
lignant form. Mary says— 


> 


“One of our neighbors has just buried two daughters. I stood by the bed- 


side of the elder and saw death begin and end his work, and rapidly was that 


work done. She was taken Friday, but not thought dangerous until Sunday noon, 
In five hours from that time all that was mortal of my little friend was a lifeless 
corpse dressed for the grave. [ wish I could always look upon earth and earth- 
ly things as I did when supporting the dying head of that dear little girl. Ido 
think | then put something of a right estimate upon the things of time. T hope 
ere long our town will be free from this dreadful scourge. Would that we 
might learn righteousness from God’s dealings with us.” 


To her great satisfaction the church which had been long deprived of a pas- 
tor, were now united in settling a faithful man of God, She says of him— 

‘We have one of the best of ministers, I can go to him in every perplexity, 
consult him in every emergency, and am confident of advice and counsel.” 
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In the first part of this sketch we spoke of her deep anxiety for the conver- 
sion of the different members of the household. Among others was one for 
whom she remained all night in prayer, and with whom she rejoiced the next 
day that he had found peace. The following letter written by herself gives an 
account of his triumphant death: 


“ Our hearts bleed at this dispensation, but he triumphed over death and the 
crave, and in his last agonies exclaimed, ‘Rich! rich!’ Happy spirit! thy 
trials are past, thy rest is secured. Sweetly dost thou sing thy Savior’s praises, 
lost, swallowed up in his love. I would not recall thee to earth, if the power 
were mine. No, I would not take the crown from thy head, or the harp from 
thy hand. I would not interrupt that song of eternal praise. 

“When he was at home in the winter, his conversation was almost exclusively 
on religious subjects. His Christian character never shone brighter. On leav- 
ing, he said, ‘I hope soon to see you again.’ [ little thought, our next meeting 


would be in eternity, ‘with that great multitude whom no man can number.’ 


While I feel to praise God for his matchless kindness to my friend, I cannot but 
weep. The tears will gush from my eyes, for death has broken the circle of my 
beloved friends. Yet my tears are mingled with gladness, for it is the Lord 
who hath done it; I will rejoice and be glad in his name. Soon after I saw 
Leverett, he engaged in business, but he said, ‘ Business is painful to me, I 
want no more to do with the world.” After the first attack of disease, to use 
the language of the young man who was with him, ‘he seemed to be done with 
earth and earthly things.’ God was preparing him fast for heaven. He recov- 
ered his health in some measure, but a distressing cough was secretly under- 
mining Is constitution. He being soon attacked more severely, relinquished 
all hopes of life. He inquired of his physician what were the symptoms of dis- 
solution, and was told. When death began his work, he said with a smile, ‘Is 
not this it?’ He is gone, and precious is his dust. 

As to my own spiritual health, it has been this past summer one constant scene 
of change; one day feeling an entire confidence in God, which I would think 
nothing could shake; the next involved in clouds. It has seemed that every 


_ temptation which Satanic ingenuity could invent was let loose upon me. But 


God has kept me, and ‘ blessed be his name from this time henceforth.’ I have 
had such a sense of sin that I felt that nothing but the mere mercy of God kept 
such a wretch from sinking to perdition, and stood amazed that I was not cut off 
as a cumberer of the ground. At other times I felt a longing desire to depart and 
be with Christ, when I should be swallowed up in God, and stand a pure spirit 
before the throne of the Lamb, clothed in his righteousness. I am vlad to hear 
that you are blessed with the smiles of your God and Savior. Long may it be 


thus with you. May you live near to God, and your peace be like a river, and 
your righteousness like the waves of the sea.” | 


One of Mary's favorite books was the Memoir of J. B. Taylor. She drank 


deeply of his spirit. Like him she was keenly alive to the evil of sin, and her 
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constant inquiry was, “ How shall I subdue the corruption of my heart?” Her 
great desire seemed to be, to bring every thought into captivity to the obedi- 
ence of Christ. “ Knowing no will but his,” “ one with Christ,” “low as the 
lowest at his feet,’ were with her familiar expressions. Yer conscience was 
quick and tender, reproving all sin. She was guarded in her conversation, and 
the law of kindness ever dwelt upon her lips. She was particularly cautious 
to speak not ill of others. If an idle word or thoughtless jest was uttered by 
herself, it was deeply mourned over in the closet. 

We have referred to her strong attachment to the church of which she was a 
member, and her interest in the newly elected pastor. But her heart was deeply 
erieved when divisions arose, and disturbed the harmony. <A sect arose pro- 
fessing to have attained to a state of perfection; not that state of which the 
beloved Wesley so often speaks, and so frequently insists upon —and which 
leads the believer to increased humility, and gives him a clearer view cf the 
holiness of God, and the necessity of atonement. But these, many of thei, 
neglected prayer, and seemed to take much delight in finding fault with the 
churches. Some among them, however, seemed to be sincere Christians, earn- 
estly seeking for a purer * hidden life.” ‘There was much discussion, and it was 
frequently.carried on with acrimony and bitter feeling. We find among her 
papers the following, written at this time: 

“T do not feel that it is my prerogative to sit in judgment upon any man, and 
say, ‘he hath a-devil” I cannot set my Amen to the creed of these people. It 
seeins to me they have a great deal of truth and a share of error in their belief. 
‘To what it may amount in the end [Tam unable to say, This I know, if it be 
of man it will come to nought, if of God it will prosper ultimately. I think 
Christians had better spend their breath in convincing impenitent sinners of the 
error of their ways, than in fighting perfectionists. I will not spend my time 
disputing with a man whose error is that he says ‘I do not sin? IT know that 
I sin and I know that | hate sin for its defiling power with a perfect hatred. 
I know that sin is the fruitful source of all my unhappiness. Would 
that I were perfect! I can safely say | never saw so much wrong in my own 
heart as I have the past summer, never saw so much of the utter, entire detile- 
ment of my whole character. [ would glory in nothing but Christ and him 
crucified. Would that [ were worthy to suffer reproach for Jesus. 

« Again, that the standard of piety must and will be raised we know. That 
Jehovah’s standard for his people is nothing less than perfect holiness I fully 
concede. And when I read ‘ Be ye perfect, I feel to exclaim, ‘ Blessed Jesus, 
either these are not thy words, or we are not many of us Christians.’ 


“This I know, | am far enough from being perfect, yet I feel.that a higher 


standard of Christian character must be raised. We must be Bible Christians 
if we would walk the streets of the New Jerusalem.” | | 

At a later date, after expressing her want of syinpathy with many of the new 
opinions broached by the sect then forming, she says: “ After all, I do feel 
troubled at the simple doctrine of holiness of heart. ‘This morning | was read- 
ing Luke 1: 74,75, that he would grant unto us, that we being delivered out of 
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the hand of our enemies, might serve him without fear in holiness and righte- 
ousness before him all the days of our life.” I also read in another place, ‘To 
you that believe he is precious.’ If so, it follows that we do in some measure 
exercise a right kin of faith, for to the impenitent, the unbeliever, he is as a 
root out of dry ground. But if it be unto us according to our faith, where is 
there a limitation of the power of the Most High? Still, in reading the epistles 
it secins to me they were written to imperfect Christians,” 

Thus far we see her panting after holiness, pressing toward the mark, not 
as though she had already attained; sometimes filled with that peace of mind 
which passeth understanding, again cast down and almost overcome with the 
fiery darts of the tempter. With her the Christian life was indeed a warfare, 
but her foes were inward, and her conflicts with the heart. She spent much 
time in her closet, and a great deal in the diligent study of the word of God. 
It was not enough with her, to read the Scriptures, but she brought all the vigor 
of her intellect, and the picty of a heart overflowing with love to the Author, 
to the faithful study of its truths. The great leading doctrines therein contain- 
ed she well understood. The atonement and justification by faith, were her fa- 
vorite themes. ‘lo her the Bible was a well of living waters, where she daily 
quenched her thirst. Like David, it was to her “ more precious than honey and 
the honey comb.” Iler memory was retentive, and this with her happy conver- 
sational talent, enabled her to quote,with great aptness and fluency. She loved 
to teach its great truths to those younger than herself, and especially did she 
delicht to inspire young converts with a love for its blessed pages. ¥ 

We have said that her interest in the Sabbath School was great. To this her 
ministers and Christian friends all bear witness. It is to be regretted that we 
find nothing more detinite eoncernine her labors in this department. 

She says, July -f, 1855, “ My Sabbath School children are serious and atten- 
tive to instruction, SS. perseveres. His prayers are spiritual, and as he said 
in our little meeting, ‘he feels more and more as if he wanted to love the Sa- 
vior.”” She was not satistied with civine them instruction during the one. hour 
on the Sabbath appointed for this exercise, but frequently met them in her own 
room to pray for, counsel and instruct these jambs of the fold. 


During a revival which occurred that summer she says, “ Our Sabbath School 


13 vovinning to share in the blessed work, We expect a rich harvest from that. 
Last evening | met three of my dear scholars in my room, had a little prayer 
meeting with them. Each led in prayer. Two of them give evidence of picty. 
It is not my prerogative to say they are not Christians. God knows. I love the 
Sabbath School, and in it Iam enlisted for life.” | 
Agun, “Our Sabbath School is unusually interesting. Great solemnity 
seems to be felt by both scholars and teachers. I have a large class, and often 
When sitting and feeling that we must ere long stand before the judement seat 
of Christ, I ask myself who is sufficient for these things! Yet God can bless the 
feeblest means. This encourages me, and Ife has said, ‘ My word shall not 
return unto me void.’ Ido feel that God will fulfil his promises. ‘This ani- 
mates the hope | cannot but cherish, although prayer may not be answered till 
these lips that now instruct this class are motionless in death.” 


~ 
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—“ Sanctified, afflictions are the choicest: blessings of our kind Father in 
Heavy en, and ought we even to call that an affliction which brings us nearer to 
the purest and best of Beings, which makes us look to Him for consolation and 
help? ina word, which dethrones the idol self, and brings us to Calvary—to 
that place where it is the Christian’s highest privilege to be, for in the cross is 
lite, light, and peace?” 

“{ desire that my life may be spent in the active service of Christ. Should 
not his unremitting goodness, his kindness, and his watchful care encourage and 
excite Christians to walk in all the ways of his appointment, and exalt and 
honor him by their fidelity? It is a great thing to be wise as serpents and 
harmless as. doves, to be circumspect in all cases, and continually adorn the 
doctrine of our Savior. Yes, adorn it. It is not enough that we move on with- 
out disgracing our profession; but the principles of the gespel sheuld be like 
sacred leaven, diffused through the whole character, purifying and elevating 
every thought.” 

“ Every day brings with it fresh proofs of God’s goodness, but oh how prone 
am [to forget Him from whom cometh every good and perfect gift. Tam oftena 
wonder to myself; ; while the mereies of God roll over me like a flood, Tam 
still so ungrateful. Heaven’s mercies are surpassed by nothing but my ingrat- 
itude.” | 

“Christ and his salvation! a subject on which Christians should never tire — 


love so great as to bring the Savior from a v orld of light to earth !— love which 


led him to become poor that we might be rich, through his poverty !— His was 
love unspeakable, ’twas wondrous! And did his professed followers feel but a 
spark of it, his cause on earth would never languish, for whenever we ap- 
proached a throne of grace we should bear on our hearts a dying world, and 
should plead with such fervency for its salvation that we should prevail with 


God.” 


CHAPTER THIRD. 


As Mary’s spirituality of mind increased, her desire to do good became 
stronger also. She saw the claims of a dying world; she felt that God de- 


manded of the chureh on earth more zeal and earnestness in the work of its con- 


version, She had acquainted herself with the situation of heathen countries, 
their superstition and ignorance, and while she saw the fields white for the har- 
vest, she mourned that so few laborers could be found. She often spoke with 
deep interest of a missionary life. One and another of her bosom friends had 
left home and country to labor in a foreign land, and there were times when she 
longed to be a co-worker in their arduous toil. She gave freely and joyfully 
her regular contributions to the cause ; how gladly would she have given herself. 
also! But she beheved firm health to be an indispensable requisite to the mis- 
sionary, and felt that her own feeble constitution could illy sustain such a labo- 
rious life. This, however, only made her more desirous to be useful in the 
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sphere which Providence seemed to have marked out for her, Her home was a 
pleasant one; kind friends anticipated her wants ; and there, loved and loving, 
‘she could live in ease and quiet.~ But she longed to be more actively useful. 
The following letter will give the reader some idea of her views upon this 
subject: 
Jan. 1, 1836. 

My decr Ann :—I wish you a happy new year; sincerely do I. And how is 
it with you? Does the new year find my friend still enjoying a Savior’s pres- 
ence, cheering and gladdening her spirit in her pilgrimage? You will probably 
be a little surprised when I tell you that I seriously think of returning to Ips- 
wich as a scholar, This is not a new idea, a mere impulse of the moment. No, 
for two years has the subject of teaching as a permanent employment, and the 
indications of Providence as regarded duty in this matter been closely observed, 


The objections of friends are becoming less; they have hitherto been strong. | 


feel a firm confidence in God that he will direct my wayward feet in the path 
which will most glorify his name. It does seem to me thet I might be more 
useful than in my present sphere of action. ‘Ties, strong, very strong, bind me 
to my friends, yet God did not send me into tais world just to enjoy the society 
of friends, No, for higher, nobler purposes were you and I ushered into exist- 
ence. If we ever arrive in IIeaven, we shall think little of our voyage hither, 
whether it were a strong, tempestuous wind that hastened our little bark to the 
haven of rest, or whether we floated alone by the summer breeze. No, if we 
are doing the will of the blessed Jesus, it matters but little where we are, 
whether surrounded by those we loye, or amid strangers in a strange land.” 

It was not long that she was left in doubt as to the path of duty. .A few 
weeks after the date of the above letter, she received two ureent invitations to 
teach, one from Ohio, the answer to which we will insert. 

“Twas not a little surprised at recciving two letters yesterday, one from 
yourself, the other from Rey. Mr. Beecher. Their contents I perused with min- 
eled emotions of pleasure and pain. Ilad your letter been two weeks sooner, 
I might have been with you in Ohio, but as it is, I feel that I must remain in 
New England for the present. Proposals were made to mea fortnight since to 
spend the summer and fall in teaching in Milford, N. H. Last week I gave an 
affirmative answer. I frankly confess, were inclination consulted aside from 
duty, | should go to the West. But there are reasons which forbid such a 
course, Among the most prominent is the precarious state of my Aunt’s 
health. T wish to be so situated that in case of sudden attack I could be with 
her, When I reflect upon the sleepless nights she has passed watching by my 
sick bed, I fecl that I ought to do all Lean to make her happy, and if possible 
repay a part of her kindness to me. I shal] probably co to Milford the last of 
May.” 


art has been severe, and the path of duty at 
times dark, 


llowever, I have been led to feel, that obstacles would be removed 


; 
| 
Referring to this subject again she says: 
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from the way in winch J should go, and‘my path made plain. This | know, that 


if God has work for me to do, He wili surely lead; and oh! for a heart willing to 


follow. ‘This thonelt brings with it peace, that an unerring hand guides his 
people, and though clouds and darkness hang over us, Infinite Wisdom guides 
and woverns all,” 

Once settled in Milford and engaged in the active duties of a teacher, she 
scemed very happy. She never forgot her religion in the school! reotw, but made 
it the foundation of discipline and instruction. She was a“ living epistles” and 
her consistent life and Christ-like temper did much to comimend the gospel to 
the hearts of others, 

The young lady with whom Mary was associated as teacher in the Milford 
Seminary, says of her— 

“7 heard of Mary’s devotion to the cause of Christ and her exemplary life, 
long before we became personally aequainted. Our knowledge of each other 
was however slight until we were thrown together in the interesting employ- 
ment of teaching. | found her a most lovely companion, and our attachment be- 
came very strong. ‘The days we, were assoeited togethor are among the most 
interesting of my life. Long before she was engaged with me at Milford, she 


had been anxious to be thus employed. Per object was to do good, and she 


possessed those qualifications which fitted her e:inently for usefulness in that 


sphere, Asa teacher she was a happy model, and the seeret of her success is 
asubieet worthy of inquiry. She was uniformly afeelionale. Reproof was al- 
ways kindly administered. © She had a syimpathizing heart, and eained the ai- 
fections of her pupils by entering into all their feelings. They loved her for her 
sweetness, goodness, and interest in their behalf Wer remarkable talent for 
conversation, tovether with the fund of general knowledge she possessed, ren- 
dered her a popular and useful teacher. She was always ready with most hap- 
py illustrations in those recitations which were of a preectical nature. For in- 
stance, she was a most interesting and successtul teacher of Watts on the 
Mind. One gentleman remarked that he wished to have his dauehter go into 
that class ‘term after term, and year after vear” She was very efficient in 
devising and executing plans to improve and interest students, Her confiding 
inanners won confidence, and she had the happy faculty of imparting her cheer- 
fulness to those around her. She read humen character readily and acenrately, 
and could turn this knowledge to good account. She knew how to allay the 
wrong pissions of the soul, and bring into action the better feelings, She never 
shrunk from the performance of any duty, but would say, ‘If it will be the 


means of good, will do as well as She felt her dependence, and 


miuch in prayer. She exerted an influence which is not a souree of sorrow to 
her now. Many on earth reimember her exertions to do good, and by many 
more will they be recognized hereafter.” 

We have seen Mary in the character of dauchter, friend, and teacher. In 
the first, few parents had more joy in their children, than did her mother, be- 
reaved as she was of the companion of her youth. T'roin the time when she 
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“ rocked her in the cradle,” to the hour when she closed her eyes in death, and 


«“ Jaid her inthe tomb,” she could truly say, “ vegy dear hast thou been unto me.” 
Asa friend she was firm and faithful, with kindness and love reproving a fault, 
with heartfelt sympathy mingling her tears in the hour of sorrow. As a teacher 
her pupils “ rise up and call her blessed.” Of her it might well be said— 


‘¢ None knew her but to love, 
None named her but to praise.”’ 


We are now to contemplate her character in a new relation. Unlike many. 


young ladies, the subject of marriage was never with her a matter of sport and 
jesting. Possessed of great personal attractions and winning manners, she in- 
terested even the casual observer, and won the love and esteem of all who knew 
her. But she seemed rather to shun than seek admiration. She was well 
aware that spirituality of mind flourished best in the retirement of home. Soon 
after her conversion, she was much tried with the question, Is it right for 
Christians to marry non-professors ?. From remarks made to a friend, it was in- 
ferred that her heart was interested in this decision; that could she believe the 
Bible sanctioned such a union, her feelings would gladly respond to that deci- 
sion. Be that as it may, most prayerfully and calmly was the subject investiga- 
ted. The Bible was her guide, though she read whatever books she could pro- 
cure upon the subject. Her conclusion was decidedly in the negative, and 
from that time to her death, she never wavered in her opinion. Farther observa- 
tions confirmed her decision, “I have almost uniformly,” said she, some years 
afterwards, “found that the Christian, instead of winning her unconverted com- 
panion to the path of heaven, is herself drawn away, and becomes cold hearted 
and worldly minded.” 

But though determined to act always upon this principle, her affections were 
naturally ardent, and neither worldly interest or even piety alone could induce 
her t» change her situation. “ No!” said she, with some animation, “I would 
rather wander round the world a friendless stranger, than give my hand without 
my heart.” And well might she say it, for so deeply had she become imbued 


with the spirit of Christ, that none but a follower of Him who was meek and 
lowly in heart could win her esteem. 


While a teacher at Milford, Mr. Edwards (afterwards her husband) first saw 


her. With all others who made her acquaintance he became much interested, 
_ and determined to visit her again. He was then a transient visiter at the place. 
Speaking of this interview ina letter toa friend, the next day, she says, “ Your 
friend, Mr. Edwards, took tea with us yesterday ; I was interested in his ap- 
pearance and the spirituality of his conversation.” Then as if unconscious of 
exciting the least interest herself, she passes on to her own loved topic —hea- 
venly things. “T wish I could say that the sweet consciousness was mine that 
I was daily preparing, by increased holiness of heart, for the purity of the upper 
world. I have many temptations here to a certain kind of worldly mindedness, 
which I had not when in the retirement of home, yet I love prayer, and feel that 
my sweetest resting place is at the foot of the cross, and love sometimes to hope 
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that when earthly scenes shall have passed away, I may find my long home 
in the presence of the Lamb.” 


Again, after being made aware of the wishes and intentions of Mr. FE. she 
writes to the same friend. 


“JT hope [ may be enabled to follow the path marked out by the Providence 
of God. You know my views of the marriage institution; when entered into 
with right feelings, T think it may be productive of the happiness of the indivi- 
duals concerned. If we ever need the consciousness that we are directed by 
One who knoweth the end from the beginning, it is in those matters which 
affect our happiness not only for time, but for eternity. Forget me not at a 
mercy seat. Your prayers are the choicest boon you can grant.” 

A few weeks later she again writes—* I have ceased my doubts and anxiety 
on this subject, and now feel tranquil and happy, having the sweet consciousness 
that with regard to my acquaintance with Mr, Edwards, the hand of a covenant 
God is most clearly seen, and perhaps seen most clearly in the favorable man- 
ner in which he is regarded by my friends. Should prosperity be mine, it 
will come from the same kind hand. T[ only ask for a heart submissive to the 
Divine will, to sit like alittle child at the feet of Infinite Love.” 


She was married January, 1837, to Mr. Edwards. A marriage contract under 
such circumstances, and prefaced by praver and meditation, could not fail to 
be productive of happiness. Hers was a disposition peculiarly calculated to re- 
ceive and impart happiness. IJer presence was like sunshine, gladdening all 
within its influence, and her happy spirit glided smoothly over all the vexations 
of life. And when trials arose, and threatened to obscure the usual serenity 
of her sky, she was the first to discover a rainbow in the cloud. IMler favorite 
motto was, “all things will work together for good to those who love God.” 
She felt that she loved him, and this hope was an anchor to the soul amid all 
trouble. She once said, * When I pray for growth in grace, I feel that Iam 


asking for trials, for I know that they make me more holy, more humble, and 
lead me nearer to the Savior.” : 


CHAPTER FOURTH. 


house 


Was ordered well, her children taught the way 
Of lite.”’ 
| ‘The Angel of the Covenant 
Was come, and faithful to his promise, stood 
Prepared to walk with her through death’s dark vale.’ 


We will draw aside the veil and take a view of Mrs. Edwards in domestic 
life—that only true test of woman’s character. Whatever may be said or writ- 
VOL. X. ri 
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ten upon “ woman's revhts” and “ woiwan’s sphere,” we hesitate not in ad- 
vancing the opinion that her Christian virtues are most severely tried, and 
shine brightest in the discharge of her duties as a Christian wife and mother, 
It was truly a feminine feeling, which led one of our most gifted authoresses, 
when inthe height of her fame, to exclaim, * Oh, give not fame to woman!” 
and Madame Roland has well remarked, that the only celebrity which can in- 
crease a woman’s happiness is the esteem excited by her domestic virtues, 

Such was Mrs, Mdward’s estimation of what constitutes the-true dignity and 
happiness of woman. She united to her literary attainments a thorough know- 
ledge of housewifery, and endeavored to study, even in the most minute mat- 
ters, the comfort of her family. Tn her own house she was an example for 
initation. ‘Po make home what it should be claimed her first attention, Every 
thing was in order in every room, whether used or not. In the pantries, closets 
und drawers every thing occupied its appropriate place. Her fireside was the 
centre of attraction for herselfand family. Ifer house was pleasant for retire- 
inent, pleasant for social imtercourse, and a favorable place for growth in 
grace. Tere she ripened fast for Heaven. “ Every time I met her,” says a 
friend, “1 found her more devoted, more raised above the things of the world, 
and those allurements which we often permit to hinder our onward course to 
another world.” 

She writes toa frien: 


7 
‘ 


in reference to the change in her situation: “ Since 
[ Jast saw you, one of the most important events of my life has transpired, an 
event the results of which end not with time. No, they take hold upon the 
Inicrests of etermty. In changing my name, I trust I have taken the name of 
one who has enlisted in his Master’s service and loves to promote his glory. 
To me he is all Tean destre—the friend and companion. We read, talk, pray 
and sing together, and the sweet consciousness is ours, that we did but follow 
where duty Jed, and should adversity darken our path, this reflection will, 1 
trust, sustain our hearts. And you may ask, what have you been doing this 
winter? T would hope, becoming more assimilated in spirit to the blest inhab- 
ants ofthe upper world, Much has been written and said this last winter 
upon Sanctification, What are your views? This I know, that I am far enough 
from being perfect, yet I do feel that a higher standard of Christian character 
must be raised, that we must be Bible Christians, if we would ever walk the 
streets of the New Jerusalem.” 


Soon after their marriage, Mr. Edwards purchased a residence in Saxton’s 


River Village, Vermont, not far from her native place, and in her “ own valley 


of the Connecticut.” After giving an account of that Herculean task to the 
young wife, “ going to house-keeping,” she says, “ When settled,we shall be as 
happy as is possible this side Heaven. We feel more and more as if Provi- 
dence directed us to this place, where we hope to do some good before we take 
our upward flight.” | 

| We find but few letters from her pen during the first years of her married 
life. But domestic duties were to her no excuse for inactivity in the cause of 
Christ. Her minister speaks of her as an active coadjutor in his labors. She 


— 
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was punctual in her duties as a Sabbath School Teacher: and no trivial exeuse 
ever detained her from the female prayer meeting. And here T would not for- 
vot to remark upon her peculiar gift of prayer. Tt seemed, whenever she Jed in 
devotion, as if every worshipper became deeply impressed with the presence of 
Deity. She bore us all on the wings of praver to heaven. The language of 
supplication was the familiar lancuage of the heart. Many who heard her will 
long remember the rich, full tones of her voice as she pleaded with God. She 
saw remy remarkable answers to prayer. That God was the hearer and an- 
scerer of prayer was to her-a living, practiea! truth. 

The following letter was written after the birth of her first ehild :— 


| Sanwron’s Riven Jan. 

Dear Ann :—Appearanees might seen to say that Mary had forgotten 
her friend, but it is not so. You sti live in afleetionste remembrance, and 
inust never feel that because my pen is not used as frequently as formerly, that 
I love you the less. The new duties of a wife and mother have been the cause 
of my silence. [ wish you could visit us in our snug retreat, and see your 
friend in her new capacity. Trne, [ have greater cares and responsibilities than 
formerly, but believe me when IT say that I was never happier than at present. 
Ifappv in the approving simile of ny husband and his affections, | look upon the 
approbation of the world as a bubble, more, as absolutely nothing in comparison 
io domestic peace. My home is my little world. And how is my dear friend 
employed? Perhaps sitting with hand upon throbbing temples, a position not 
tincommon for a teacher, ransacking the world for something new to interest 
vour charge, or puzzling vour brain to know what is the next best way to cure 
some refractory, only daughter, spoiled by the fondness of an ignorant but doat- 
ing nother. I know you do educate your scholars to believe that they are ra- 
tional beings, but I beg of you, dear sister, let it be fixed in’ your mind that they 
are to be the mothers of future generations, and eive them such practical in- 
struction as will be of use to them then. Be assured they will need the wisdom 
of the wisest to be enabled to do rightly with their infant charge. 

I remember your once esking me if we were not to view the hand of God in 
little occurrences as well as in the great affiirs of life. Most certainly. T be- 
lieve every little joy and sorrow, and the apparently trifling circumstances of 
life, are as much under the guidance of Infinite Wisdom, as those of greater 
moment. To the humble Christian this is a reflection full of interest. Our 
lives are made up of little things, following each other in quick succession ; and 
if not a sparrow falls to the ground without his notice, think you he overlooks 
the smallest affairs that concern his people 2? The truth is, we have wandered 
far from the simplicity of the gospel, Could we go to our Bibles, and read 
without any preconceived opinions, [ rather think that we should read them 
aright. To wish T could try it onee. Oh for more of the spirit of our blessed 
Savior! Tt will undoubtedly gladden the heart of my friend to hear that God is 
getting to himself'a great name in this region. As many as six or seven towns 
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in this vicinity are enjoying precious revivals. The hand of the Lord seems 
full of blessings. Only ask, and they are ours. The wicked one is trying to 
weaken our faith by the introduction of party principles. Oh! when will sec- 
tarian jars and discord cease among the professed friends of the Redeemer, and 
love and peace prevail? Little Mary, who has been sleeping at my side, is 
now waking, a signal for me to stop writing. Be good and do good, my dear 
cirl, Be watchful, and drink deep of the wells of salvation, 


Reterence has been frequently made in her letters of party spirit among pro- 
fessing Christians. She mourned over it, and Jonged to see the different evan- 
celical denominations moving on together in perfect harmony, feeling that they 
were enlisted under one great Head, the “ Captain of their salvation.” Before 
her marriage, she had united with the Congregational Church in her native 
place, as has already been stated. Her husband was a member of the Metho- 
dist Church. But this formed no barrier to their union, and during the latter 
part of her life this spirit of love seemed to increase and strengthen. 

Much might be written of her activity in the village where God called her to 
labor. It seemed to those who knew her, that she was doing with her might 
what her hand found to do. She made rapid advances in spirituality of mind, 
and seemed more than usually impressed with the importance of a higher stand- 
ard of Christian character in our churches. No one had more humiliating 
views of her own sinfulness, and yet she says, “I strive after perfection in 
Christ Jesus.” The village in which she resided was at this time blessed with 
a powerful revival of religion, and though every domestic duty was faithfully 


performed, yet she found time to come up to the help of the Lord. The follow- 
ing letter was written during the revival. 


To Mr. E. B., of Ware, Mass. 

My dear Cousin :—I fully intended to write to you before this, but a protracted 
meeting which has been held in this place has occupied all my time. I rejoice 
to hear that the Holy Spirit has been bringing sinners into the fold of the good 
Shepherd in your place. With us too we witness his agency. Several are re- 
joicing in the hope of a blessed immortality. One old man of seventy years 18 
among the number. Oh! we need more prayer among the professed followers 
of the Lamb, and more holiness. An impression has been made, which if fol- 


lowed up will shake the place to its centre. Our Baptist brethren are to com-— 


mence a meeting soon, at which T rejoice. Edwin, | know not that I am any 
better than I was two years ago, but this I know, that I have less sectarian feel- 
ing. Wherever I see the image of Christ reflected, I care not by what name 
the individuals are called, or whether bond or free, 1 can hail them as fellow 
travellers. If the Baptist brethren have a meeting, and we are at leisure, 
Straightway hats, cloaks and bonnets go on, and we are with them. Much com- 
fort have I taken in their meetings, 


When will Christians seek for more of that spirit which commands us to 


| 
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love even our enemies. This spirit is beautiful as its native skies, and pure as 
its source, I believe there are few domestic circles happier than ours. Though 
increased responsibilities are resting upon me, yet in the affection of a kind 
companion, and in. watching over my infant daughter, IT am happy. Time 
clides swiftly by, and I feel that it is fast hastening me to my long home. I 
often ask myself, shall I meet the dear friends I love in heaven? The hope 
that | may, produces emotions unutterable. 


We have seen that throughout the whole of her life she was hungering and 
thirsting after righteousness, longing for a more full and perfect release from 
sin. ‘This desire increased as she became more active in the service of 
Christ. | 

About one year before her death, she accidentally met with the Memoirs of 
Win. Carvasso. He was an Englishman, a member of the Wesleyan denomi- 
nation, or as the preface of the work expresses it, “ A warm, simple hearted, old 
Wesleyan Methodist. Present, free, full salvation by simple faith in the atone- 
ment, formed the theme on which he dwelt with delight, and almost without in- 
termission for twenty-five years.” The exposition of his views is simply this: 
That faith is the condition, and instrument of its application—that it does not 
make man independent of the atonement, but on the contrary increases the be- 
liever’s consciousness of its necessity and inestimable worth—that a present 
profession of the enjoyment of the blessing is not responsible for failures past 
or to come, for we stand only one moment at a time, and that moment by a 
faith the life of which depends on our constancy in watching unto prayer,—that 
in the time of temptation, when the soul is stripped of the joyous witness of the 
blessing, it is our privilege and duty to go at once to the atoning sacrifice, and 
exercise a bold and firm reliance on Christ for present and full salvation; also, 
that though the enjoyment of perfect love does not adinit of outward or inward 
sin, properly so called, yet it admits of a strong conviction of the presence of 
numberless short-comings and infirmities ; and not only admits, but requires a 
vivid perception of the evil of fallen, unregenerate nature, the aggravation of 
actual sins that are past, and the judgment for which they are continually call- 
ing, should the professed believer be found one moment separate from the 
atoning blood. | 

These were in some measure new views to Mrs. Edwards, and they came | 
enforced by the record of a holy life. This humble-minded man, in the lower 
walks of life, believed that God had vouchsafed to bless him with this perfect 
love, and he longed that all Christians “should taste and find how wood the 
Lord is.” Active, humble, self-denying, he went about doing good, and made 
also great personal attainments in picty. In perusing the work, we were inte- 
rested in the frequent repetition of the expression, “ Bible Christian.” His daily 
aim was to be such himself, and he exhorted others to be so likewise. Thus 
with Mrs. E. Long before she met with this book, she would say to young 
converts, “ Aim to be eminently holy. Be Bible Christians.’ 
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We will extract a part of one of Carvasso’s letters, that the reader may judge 
how like cold water to the thirsty soul was this little book to the heart of Mrs. 
Edwards, panting as she was after more entire conformity to God’s will. It 
would seem almost as if addressed to herself. He says in a letter to a friend— 
“As T have passed through the same feeiingswhich you describe, and clearly 
discover your holy and ardent desires after purjty of heart, 1 know where you 
are and what you want. Suffer me to speak plainly to you. You err, not know- 
ing the Scriptures, nor the power of God. I would ask my sister, can you find 
no promise in the Bible, which can satisfy the earnest desires of your mind? 
And remember we have need of the promises ; of courage to believe and make 
them our own. Now there are two of God’s promises to which I wish to lead 
your mind, because it pleased God to make use of them in order to bring my 
soul into that happy state which St. John calls ‘ perfect love.’ Methinks I hear 
you say, ‘O tell me, tell me where I shall find them! In order to put your 
faith in lively exercise, I wish to remind you that God who caused them to be wnit- 
ten for your sake,will be present with you when you read them to require an act 
of faith in you. And you are to believe, not only that the blood which. Jesus 
shed on the cross for you, was sufficient to make atonement for the guilt of your 
sins, but also to cleanse you from all unrighteousness. Suppose I were to ask 
you—Do you believe Christ will die any more? You would say, ‘ No, I do not 
believe any such thing.’ Then why not say in your heart, and from your 
heart, and with all your heart, looking steadfastly to Jesus by faith—__ 


“Surety, who all my debt has paid, 
For all my sins atonement made, 
The Lord my righteousness ?”’ 


_ We must continue to believe every moment in order to feel. By this you may 
know whether you are seeking the blessing by faith or works: if by works, you 
have always something to do first, that is, you think you must be more in ear- 


nest ; you inust pray a little more, or it may be Satan will suggest to your mind, 


‘you cannot be here now, your heart is too hard.’ If you listen to any of these 


things, it proves you are seeking the blessing in a way you can never find it. 
It is not by works, lest any man should boast. But if by faith, why not now ? 
Now is the accepted time with God. He commands you to believe with all your 
heart, that Christ has died for you; this is all that he requires. I hope you 
have no objection to be saved in God’s own way. You want the wisdom which 
shows the difference between the witness of the Spirit, and the simple act of 


faith, For want of this heavenly light, you are foiled by Satan and unbelief. 
The witness of the Spirit is God’s gift, not our act; but it is given to all who 


act faith on Jesus, and the promise made through him. ‘A new heart will I 


give unto you, and a new spirit will I put within you; and I will take away the 
stony heart out of your flesh, and I will give you an heart of flesh’ These are 
the two precious promises to which I referred. Froin the time that God showed 
me what was contained in these words, I never lost sight of them. I could 
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pray y for nothing else but that God could cleanse my heart from all sin, and fil] 


me with his love. But all this would not do till I believed that God had paid all 
for me.” 


We can easily see from the character of Mrs. Edwards’ mind, and the spirit- 
cuality of her life, how interested she would be in the perusal of a book filled 
with such advice and consolation as this. A clergyman who knew her well, 
and resided at that time near her, says, “ Willing to receive instruction from 
any source that might promote her growth in piety, she read it carefully, and 
with prayerful attention. In the life of this devoted servant of God, holiness of 
heart was so clearly exhibited, that she could not mistake its nature and its im- 
portance. She was confirmed in the belief of the possibility of obtaining it in 
the present life, and from that time her soul seemed panting for the fulness of 
srace in Jesus. Her longing soul was filled. This prepared her for the last 
trying scenes of life.”’ | | 


During the revival with which the village was blest the year before her death, 
she labored with great zeal, and her friends watched with deep interest her 
rapid growth in grace. They little thought she was doing her last work on 
earth. In one of her last letters she says, “ God’s mercies have been heaped 
upon me, they are new every morning and fresh every evening. You iiay ask 
what return [ make. Poor! poor indeed is the service I render Him who never 
tires in bestowing mercies upon fallen man. Since the last year commenced, I 
have thought much of the brevity of human life, and formed new resolutions of 
amendment, but hardly dare resolve, so easily are resolutions broken. I have 
just heard of the death of a friend in Trinidad. The friends of my youth! 
where are they? Scattered far and wide are those living, but many, many are 
sleeping their long sleep. When I consider these things, my heart sickens at 
the cares and toils of earth, and I feel that nought remains for me but to cut 
loose from earth’s enchantments, and prepare to follow those who have gone 
before me to the unseen world.” 

A peculiarly chastened feeling seemed to pervade her whole soul. She was 
watchful and prayerful. Often at. the domestic altar was her melodious voice 
heard, singing in swectest strains— 


‘My soul be on thy guard, 
Ten thousand foes arise,”’ 


We regret much that we find so little from her pen during the last year of 
her life. We think it would have been a most interesting record of Christian 


experience, The following unfinished letter was found in her port-folio, after. 


her death. It was the last one she ever penned. It was written to Mr. E. B. 
then at Andover. Ile is the same individual whose spiritual course she had 
watched from its commencement,with a sister’s interest. She had followed him, 
as we have seen, through his collegiate studies, with her counsel and prayers, 
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and now, at the commencement of his theological studies, she again addresses 
hin:— 
My dear Cousin Edwin :—It is a long time since I have written to you a so- 


itary line; not that friends of other days are forgotten, or affection for them in 


the least diminished ; but rather that other duties so engross my time, that I find 
less than formerly for conversing with absent friends. [I am clad, Edwin, that 
you have commenced your theological course. You no doubt feel, while taking 
upon yourself the office of a minister of the blessed Savior, its weighty respon- 
sibilities, without one word from me to add to that which even Gabriel himself 
would desire, and yet shrink from without divine assistance. A holy ministry 
is what we need, what we must have, would we see the salvation of our God. 
But my heart often sinks within me when I look upon the whitened fields, and 
the apathy of ministers and Christians. Do aim high. Be as the spiritual J. B. 
Taylor would say, a Bible Christtan. Let the promise, “ Lo, I am with you al- 
ways,” comfort you in every despairing hour, animate you in your onward 
course, that you may enter upon the sacred office filled with the spirit without 
which truth, presented with ever so much clearness, will fall powerless. 

Cousin E., sometimes in thinking over the scenes of other days, 1 have had 
the commencement of your Christian course pass before my mind with that of 
I. W.S. and Cousin L.* To me those were precious seasons, because I felt 
God was nigh. Two have passed into the skies. Be it ours to “ read our lille 
clear” to the same blessed inheritance. Another sphere of action is now mine, 
unlike in many respects that of former times; and although: perhaps not so ex- 
tensive as in former years, yet far more powerful. I feel that it only remains 
for me to live as the Christian wife and mother should; and prepare for that 
rest which remains for the people of God. My husband and myself read, sing, 
and pray together, and no outward storms have hitherto disturbed our domestic 
quiet, but have only served to increase the strength of that attachment which 
for nearly four years has bound us. If faithful to the grace already given, we 
expect when life’s fleet course is run, to be re-united, in yon upper world, there 
to mingle our voices in ascriptions of praise to Him who sitteth upon the 
throne, and the Lamb forever. | 

Here she was interrupted, and laid aside her pen with the expectation of 
again resuming it; but she was soon after taken sick, and never wrote more. 
Her bright expectations were before long realized. Hope was exchanged for 
the joyful reality of her Savior’s presence. 

On Friday morning, March 28th, she was taken with a severe pain in the 
side, It continued 4 increase until 9 o’clock before any relief could be obtain- 
ed, and w hen relief came it was only alleviation of suffering. The cause was 
not removed. Her disease,which was infl: unmation of the bowels,was incurable. 
Every thing that skill and sympathy could do was done; but in vain. On Sat- 
urday morning, April 4th, 1840, her soul took its heayenward flight to her long 


* All three hopefully converted through her instrumentality. 
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sought home. During the nine-days of her sickness, her mind was strong and 
active, and she enjoyed much of the presence of the Savior. She was unusually 
calm, and had no dread of death. . 

The Sabbath after she was taken sick, it was thought that she could not live 
till noon ; and when the room was full of weeping friends, there was a peaceful 
smile upon Mary’s countenance. She exhorted them to live holy, and sent mes- 
sages to one and another of her friends. She would occasionally break out in- 
to expressions of rapturous joy, as, “Jesus can make a dying bed feel soft as 
downy pillows are.” “Jesus is mine, and I am his.” “If this is death, how 
sweet it is to die.” The day that she was taken sick, she felt that she should 
not recover, and remarked to her husband, “The Son of Man cometh in an 
hour when we think not.” She said to a friend, “ Be faithful. My time is al- 
most through. When I am gone comfort my husband and children.” She 
had been trying to comfort him herself with the promises of the Savior. The 


two last days of her life her exercises were very elevated. Her favorite hymn 
she repeated : 


~~ * ~ 


“| know that my Redeemer lives— 
What joy that blest assurance gives ; 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 

He lives to bring me safely there.” 


a 


At one time, when awaking from some delightful views of the Savior, she 
exclaimed, “ Oh, all that are within hearing of my voice, taste and see that the 
Lord is good !” 

She seemed swallowed up, lost in the desire that God’s will should be done 
concerning her. Death to her presented a loveliness that made it more than 
welcome, She was perfectly patient amid the severest sufferings, and conversed 
during the intervals of pain with a smiling countenance, and without the least 
agitation upon the subject of death and the scenes of eternity. ‘“ We knew,” 
says one, * how she would die, from the way she had lived.” 

So triumphant was her exit, that even skeptics said, ‘ Could they die as she 
did, they would wish to die.” 

It seemed as if her Christian course, from its commencement, had been con- 
stantly progressive. One great truth after another had been made clear to her 
mind, and she was more and more confirmed in the great and glorious doctrines 
of the Bible. Darkness and doubt only led her to cling more closely to the 
word of God. Sickness made her more spiritual; and outward trials, from 


which she was not exempt, led her to seek more constantly for that inward 
peace which passeth understanding. 


The last year of her life she ripened rapidly for heaven. No more distressed 


and harassed with doubts, but filled with love, she seemed just ready to take 
the harp of the glorified saint, and sing the song of the Redeemed in Heaven. 
When near her end her husband said, “ Mary, God is yours.” “ Yes,” she re- 
plied, “and Tam His.” Thus she sweetly fell asleep in Jesus. 
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Thus died one whose life since her conversion seemed to be onc earnest ef- 
fort of preparation for the employments of Heaven. We believe that during 


the last year of her life, she had just begun to realize the rich enjoyment of that. 


perfect love, which it is the privilege and duty of every Christian to enjoy. It 
casts out fear, and the soul, free from that harassing doubt of its acceptance 
with the Beloved, mounts up as on eagles’ wings, and breathes the pure atmos- 
phere of Heaven. Such holy living is what the church greatly needs at the 
present time. We have had enough of impulsive piety, of that periodical reli- 
gion, which, under the influence of strong excitement, will run well for a time, 
and then faint and slacken its pace long before the goal is reached. 

What we want, what we must have, if we would see, a world redeemed, is 
“holy living” among professors of religion—a deep, permanent, growing piety, 
which will render its.possessors “living epistles, known and read of al] men.” 


Then will the church arise and be “ beautiful as Tirzah,” and to her enemies 
“ terrible as an army with banners.” 


MRS. EDWARDS. 


Our readers will find the Memoirs of Mrs, Edwards very interesting. They 


may regret that a fuller account of the rich blessing which she finally received, 
is not given. But they will rejoice that she at length triumphed over sin; they 
will find the way of holiness clearly pointed out; they will learn that there is a 
shorter way than she improved, or was for years. fully aware of; and what is 


very important, they will see in her example what the Christian ought to Do, 
whether enjoying the full assurance of faith or not. 


LETTER TO MRS. A. F. FROM MR. WESLEY. 


OcroseR 12, 1764. 

My dear Sister :—That great truth, “that we are saved by faith,” will never 
be worn out; and that sanctifying as well as justifying faith is the free gift of 
God. Now with God one day is as a thousand years. It plainly follows that 
the quantity of time is nothing to him: centuries, years, months, days, hours, 
and moments are exactly the same. Consequently he can as well sanctify in 4 
day after we are justified as a hundred years. There is no difference at all, un- 
less we suppose him to be such a one as ourselves. Accordingly we see, In 
fact, that some of the most unquestionable witnesses of sanctifying grace were 
sanctified within a few days after they were justified. I have seldom known s0 
devoted a soul as S H , at Macclesfield, who was sanctified within 


nine days after she was convinced of sin. She was then twelve years old, 


and I believe was never afterwards heard to speak an improper word, or known 
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to do an improper thing. Iler look struck an awe into all that saw her. She 
is now in Abraham’s bosom. | 

Although, therefore, it usually pleases God to interpose some time between 

justification and sanctification, yet, as it is expressly observed in the © L'arther 
Thoughts,’ we must not fancy this to be an invariable rule. All who think this, 
must think we are sanctified by works, or, which comes to the same, by sutfer- 
ings: for, otherwise, what is time necessary for? It must be cither to do or to 
suffer. Whereas if nothing be required but simple faith, a moment is as good 
as an age. 

The truth is, we are continually forming gencral rules for our own particular 
| experience. Thus S R » having gone about and about herself, which 

took up a considerable time, might very naturally suppose all who are sanctified 

ust stay for it near as Jong a time as she did. Again: if God has so rooted 

and grounded her in love (which I neither affirm nor deny) that she cannot now 
~fall from him, she very naturally thinks this. is the case with all that are sane- 

tified. Formerly S C 

rience, and was as positive that she could not fall from that state, or sin, as 
R can be now. 

But “ none can be sanctified without a deep. knowledce of themselves and of 
the devices of Satan.” They may, without the latter; which God will give 
: ‘them in due time. And the former he can give in a moment; and frequently 
| does, of which we have fresh instances almost every day. 

In the * Thoughts on Perfection,” it is observed that, before any can be as- 

| sured they are saved from sin, they must not only feel. no sin, but “have adi- 
rect witness” of that salvation. And this several have had as clear as 8S 

It —— has, who afterward fell from that salvation; although $ R——-, to 

be consistent with her scheme, must deny they ever had it; yea, and must af- 

firm that witness was either from nature or from the devil. If it was really 

from God, is he well pleased with this ? | 

I know not how to reconcile speaking sharply or roughly, or even a seeming 

want of meekness, with perfection. And yet Iam fearful of condemning whom 
God has not condemned. What I cannot understand I[ leave to him. 


drew the same inference from her own expe- 


It is an excellent saying of the celebrated I'enelon, “ It is only imperfection 
that complains of what is imperfect.” It would be well for those who ait at 
Christian perfection to remember this. Surrounded by those who constantly 


| exhibit defects of character and conduct, if we yield to a complaining and im- 
7 patient spirit, we shall mar our own peace, without having the satisfaction of 


benefiting others. When the mind is in a right position, absorbed in God and 
truly dead to the world, it will not be troubled by these things. Or, if it be 
otherwise, and we are in fact afflicted, it will be for others, and not for our- 
selves; and we, shall be more disposed to pity than to complain, 
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For the Guide to Holiness. ) 
“OUR FATHER WHO ART IN HEAVEN, HALLOWED BE THY NAME 


Our Farner, thou who art in heaven above, 

Let thy great name upon the earth below 

Be hallowed, and most holy made. 
In every sounding wave, the ocean sends 

The echoes of thy voice, and the blue sky 

Sprinkled with stars, or wrapped in robe of storms — 
The soft, sweet wind, which gently breathes o’er flowers 
Or groans amid the sounding pines, still speaks 

Of Thee —so as the living, breathing world 

Is sanctified by Thy most holy touch, 
Let the heart, in its most inward recess, 

Feel thy majesty, and bend in awe. | FLORENCE. 

Nalchcloches, La., June, 


From the Oberlin Evangelist. 


CHRISTIAN’S SONG. 


Jesus, I love to sing of thee, 
And all thy love proclaim, 

Thy precious. blood was shed for me, 
‘Thou pure’ and spotless Lamb. 
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Jesus, I love to sing of thee, 
And all thy wonders tell; 

I love that grace so rich and free, 
Which saves from sin and hell. 


I love to sing that precious blood 
Which cleanses from all sin, — 

Which brought me wandering back to God, 
‘And gave me peace within. 


© precious Savior, thou art mine, 
_ How sweet the thought to me; 
O precious Savior, I am thine, 
Yes, thine eternally. U. B. 


SINS ™ 


Error Correctren.—On page 30, last Guide, eleven lines from the bottom, 
for “ proof” read “ truth.” 
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